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HEN MENWERE CAME

By ADELAIDE RUTH HILL
[Copyright, 1208, by American Press Asso-

ciation ]

“The oitl fasbioned fight of tlie far
west,' suid the veteran from Ildaho,
*bas died ovut with the stagecoach.
Now und rthen there's some wonkey
buisiness poin” ou there, but it's uot
what It wsed to be. I've seen and

heaid of a number of "em. Lut none in
my remembirance for reel fightin’, sich
ns men fight who're goin’ to fight at
eiuals that between MceGuire and
v away back in the fifties,

“The fust of it all was a dispute over

cards 1t didn't amount v much, ex-
cept It mude bad blod between the
twe anen. Alterward they met on a
ravely, and Hiley accused MeGuire of
purposely brandIn® stock as dido’t be-
lons to him. MeGuire tried to Eill him
then and there, but was Interfered
with by Riley's friends. Soon after
thut some one, knowin' that the two

men were bennd to have it out, sug-

gested to MeGuire that they go off
alone for the tieht, MoGulre nzreed
fmd rent word te RBiley that he'd meet
“lLilm the next wornin’ at sunup on the
trfl  betwesn Beeswax and  PBully
crieel and they would then nnd there
settle whether or no he hnd branded
ftock thas wasn't hiz'n. Riley nzreed
Thkere wasu't no seconds, no surseons
nor any of 19e clapteap that men hayve
In toy duels. They was just goin' out
to fizht.

“Well, the npext mornin’, when It was
still dark, McGuire mounted his horse
cid rode off toward the trall. There
had been nothin® sald abhount weapons,
each man bein' left to take what he
thought he conld do the most damage
with. MeGuire carried two six shoot-
ers and a knife. As he rode along the
stars was a-dyin' out and there was
corsld’able light where the sun was
glttin' ready to come up. He looked
tfoward the few Ilittle shantles thnat
was Beeswax and saw somepin black
comin’ from' that directlon. It was
Riley, and he was armed just ahout as
McGuire was., They was a mile apart.

“Not wantin’ to bring on the fight
foo neiar Beeswax, MeGuire waited
awhile, then moved on slow. When
Itlley got into range MeGuire suddenly
ducked under his horse's neck and
fired. His bullet didn't do any dam-
age at all. Riley- he duocked Indian
fashion, too, and fired. Both on ‘em
was ridin’ around in a eirele lookin'
for a chance to plug the other, Finally
Riley's horse went down, hit by one
of McGuire's bullets. Riley, knowin'
this would give his enemy an advan-
taze, shot MeGuire's horse, and each
made a breastwork of his animal.

“Riley got the first plug, McGuire
cuttin' a seratch around the sida of
his head that filled his shootin® eye
with blood. He put his handkerchief
under his hat to keteh It and kept on
fightin’, '

“Before the dozen shots each of "em
started with was exhausted both of
‘em bad three or four wounds. Nei-
ther of 'em dared go out from behind
his horse till then, but when the last
shots had been fired they started for
each other with knives. Both on 'em
staggered as they eyed each other,
watchin® for a chance to git in a blow.
But they was both about equally tuck-
ered out, and neither on "em had an
advantage, and npeither on ‘'em could
glt in a stroke to kill

“By this time the pop’lation of the
three huts that made up the town o
Beeswax, bein' wakened by the shots,
come out to see the show. 1 was one
on 'em. McGuire and Riley was hack-

Jp' at each other, both staggerin’ from
Joas o' blood, havin’ more of it outside
than Inside apd just enough in their
blinkers fo keep ‘em from seein’ where
to strike. "It was a beautiful sight, I
tell you, these two game men settlin’
$heir dispute In troe manly fashion.
without seconds or surgeons.

“Bimeby they got so weak and so
blind that their blows was nothin' that
a four-year-old boy couldn’t dodge;
then they stopped altogether. We
picked 'em up and carried 'em to the
town. There wasn't but one room that
could be spared, and we put 'em on
‘bunks side by side. Each on 'em had
from ten to fifteen wounds, and they
was pretty well played out, but we
watched 'em for awhile, thinkin® If
they got strong enough they'd go at
cach other ag'in. Youn see, we didn’t
want ‘em to die on our hands, we to
send for burial things and nothin® to
pay for 'em.

“We did git a doctor for 'em, and
he looked out for 'em both. He said
he thonght Riley would dle, thongh he
couldn't be sure about either on ‘em.
It was some time before either knew
enough to understand what was goln’
on and longer before they could say
anything. We was speculatin’ whether
when they got up they'd call the fight
off, start In for a new one, or what,
when one mornin'® when the sun ,was
shinin’ In on 'em penceful Riley he
renched out his hand, took hold o Me-
(iuire's and says he, he says:

“‘Reckon you didn't brand no stock
that dido’t belong to you.' :

*We was surprised to see McGuire
take his hand, aud he soys, says he,
‘You're game anyway.'

“It was two months before they got
np and another hefore they econld pit
away., When they dld ther rode off
fust rate friends.

*No, siree: there nin't no such game
fizhty mpow £s they was thén, 'The
sand has zove out of'—

“Game. fighis™ replivd the listener.
“*That's whar they were—fame fights,

vor better named dogfights: Such men

‘mr¢ enly large gamecocks. and even

that sort of fizhting has disappenred
under meote civilized conditions, ' The
coantry where what you call these
game figh's topk place ds now belng
covered with dwelllngs, schools. cod-
leges and churches.”

CANNON’S BOXING ABILITY,

Jpeaker Drove His Right Into Ribs of
Clerk Who Taunted Him as Fighter.
Speaker of the House Cannon, who

iparred recently with “Philadelphia

Jdack” O'Brien at the latter's training

vamp, demonsirated his pugilistic abil-

ity again the other day at Washington.

Uncle Joe was sitting in his office In

the capitol emoking a long black cigar

when Alexander Mc¢Dowell, clerk of
the house, entered.

“What's all this I hear about your
prowess with the mitts?' said Me-
Dowell tavatingiy. “The only sway
¥you can fight Is with a gavel.”

“Is that s0?" drawled the speaker,
without removing his cigar. *“D’ye
want a personal demonstration? Put
up your dukes rizht now and I'll show
you a trick or two.”

MeDowell langhingly raised his
hands as Unele Joe sprang to his feet.
He advanced his right foot awkward-
Iy and thrust his right hand out before
him. <

“Oh, come, come!” said the speaker.
“Get in proper position. You don't
know anything about the game. You
look Ilike an elderly lady trying to
shoo chickens out of a garden pateh.

with your left arm. That's better.
Now look out.”

With the warning Uncle Joe made a
few feints that had the effect of com-
pletely demoralizing McDowell. Side-
stepplnz quickly, he feinted wickedly
with his left for the MecDowell chin
and as the clerk threw up both guargs
drove a hard one into the official’s
ribs.

“Ugh!” said MeDowell, and a lock of
pained surprise crept over. his face.

“It was a shame to do it,” said Uncie
Joe, picking up his cigar and starting
for the door.

“Come bhack!™ challenged MeDowell
vociferously. *“Come back and make
it a finish fight. I dare you.”

“Aw, go and get a reputation first.”
was the speaker's retort as he vanished
in a curling cloud of smoke,

“IN GOD WE TRUST” ON CENT

Lincoln Penny Will Bear Inscription
and Mark Departure In Coinage.
Director of the Mint Leach in Wash-
Ington has ordered that “In God We
Trust” appear on the new Lincoln
cent, the designs and models for which
were recently completed by Vietor D.
Brenner, the New York sculptor and

medalist.

Dies of the Linccln penny had al-
ready been made and proofs struck off
and submitted to President Taft and
other officials. In a letter received re-
cently from the Philadelphia mint Su-
perintendent Landis wrote that it was
espected to Issue the penny in June,
but the other day Mr. Brenner was
ndvised from Washingten that the
words “In God "We Trust” must ap-
pear on the coin above the head of
Lincoln. The pennies now are not ex-
pected to be issued before Aungust,
when the dies willl bhe distribated
among the United States mints and
pennles coined simultaneously at Phil-
adelphia, San Francisco and Denver.
The Lincoln penny marks a depar-
fure In American coinage. Coins pro-
duaced by American mints have never
borne the heads of any particular per-
sons, only those depicting Liberfy or
the American Indian.

PERIL IN BRIGHT HEADLIGHTS

Mzke Enginemen Color Blind and In-
terfere With Reading Signals.
The dangers which arise from sub-
stituting strong electric headlights for
those now used on railroad locomo-
tives was emphasized at Indianapolis
in n confercace held the other day by
the railroad commission of Indlana
and reporis of virtuvally all railroads

operating in the state,

The conference was ecalled to con-
slder the law recently enacted accord-
Ing to which the commission has power
to order locomotives to be equipped
with stronger headlights If it finds that
such a step is advisable.

The dankers from the stronger type
of lamps, it was shown, arise from the
fact, supported by a large number of
practical tests, that the Intensity of
the rays, when used on a locomotive,
tends to destroy the power of the en-
gineman to distinguish among the col-
ors used in swiich lamps and that sit-
ting behind the strong rays for a con-
siderable length of time produces fa-
tigue of the eyes and interferes with
the reading of night troin orders and
slgnals. ;

Butterfly Farms.
There are now in England and
France several establishments where
butterfiies are bred.

The Air Reserves.
[The United States government has thir-

military aeronautics.—Official Report.]
‘We couldn't man a battleship or move a
submarine,
We couldn't make a& cruiser hit her
pace,
But when it comes to handlin® a sky
crulsin’ machine
You've got to stand aside and yleld us
place.

We're just a baker's dozen, and we do
not mike much show
When the jackies go paradin® through
the street,
But when the next war threatens you will
hear from us, you know,
The thirtesn of the skyTalutin® flest.

We don't spond $ime ‘at praetice with
those nizht” roarin' suns
(We Just lei dummy nitro bombshells
LAropXiy §
You don't hear mucoh about us, and we
dln't ‘no favirite song,
, But, wa're there in My Maes fightin®
shop. 4

We're tinkerin! with gas bass and a-fix-
’ in' aeroplonez— 3
Our tclk 18 mostly-sclentific dope—

But when #he battie's ragin' and the en-

emy Jmazes guina - -
We'll prove the nation's pride and joy
and hope.

—Arthur Chapman in Deayar Republican.
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Put your left foot forward and gunrd |

teen men employed in its department of’

THE RETURN OF

By EVELYN WETWORTH.
[Copyright, 1809, by American Presa Asso-
ciation. |
The Mary Denton was a whaler that
made voyages from New Bedford
about the middle of the nineteenth
century. The only testimony that 1
have to personally bear in the matter
of ber last return Is that 1 was one of
those who saw her the morning she
was observed to be making into port
with all her sails set. I'm not going to
iry to explain anything elther psycho-
logically or scientificaily. That T shall
leave the reader to do after reading

the story.

The Mary Denton was named for the
niece of the owner., There were a
number of Dentons in New Bedford at
that time, mostly sailor folks, Mary
was about twenty. She was in love
with a young fellow named Kendell—
Edward Kendell—a fine young fellow,
but a landsman. Kendell was as much
in love with Mary as she was with
him. but he was at the beginning of
life and was not yet prepared to.sup-
port a wife. Mary had a love for the
seq, Inherited from generations of sail-
or ancestors, Whether it was this that
induced her father to ask Captuin
Denton to take her on a whaling voy-
age or whether he wanted to get her
away from Denton with a view to
breaking off the match or to pass
some of the tlme that  must elapse be-
fore their marriage I don't know. I
never heard tbat the Dentons had any
objectivn to Kendell provided he could
take cave of Mary. At any rate, Mary
went with ber uncle on a voyage that
was to last three years.

Edward Kendell seemed heartbroken
when he heard that he was to be sep-
arated from his love for this long pe-
riod. Mary would have been delighted
to go bad it not been for leaxing a lover

THE MARY DENTOH

behind. As it was, she was equally
cast down. She cheered her lover with |
the hope that by the time of her re- |
turn Le would be doing well in busi- |
ness and they could be married. |

Whoever conceived this plan of sep-
arating them seems to me to have act- ‘
ed with as much foresight as human
belngs are given. The lover knew that |
be was In no especial danger of losing
his love while shut up on a vessel with |
only her old uncle and a crew of un-
refined men, and a cruise wonld like-
Iy build up her physique, which was |
delicate.
had gone he seemed stupefied, then |
suddenly went to work with a wiil |
that was bound to produce results. |
New Bedford, being then the center for
the whaling industry, was a lh‘e]y]
place, and Kendell was employed with
a mercantile house trading in the oil
Every year he was advanced both as to
position and salary. When the time
for the return of the vessel had come
he had become one of the first young
business men of the place.

Captain Denton had told Kendell
that he would bring his girl back to
bim on the third aoniversary of her
deparfure, and some said that if he
were ahead of time on nearing port he
would slow down and if behind would
burry., But as he was dependent on
the winds this was doubtless said to
encourage the downhearted young fel-
low. Naturally we wondered i{f the
ship would come in on the appointed
day. Kendell seemed to think it
would. But I noticed one thing about
bhim—after certain date he became
very despondent. He said in explana- |
tion that he had had a dream or a sen-
sation, or something of the sort, that |
the ship was In tronble.

I shall never forget the third anni-
versary of the sailing of the Mary
Denton. It had rained during the
night before, and the morning was
balmy, but with fog. I was sitting at
my desk on the second floor by a win-
dow Yacing the harbor when the sun
came out. I heard a cry from the
gtreet, “There she I8, true enough!”
Looking, I saw the fog rolling away
and a ship with all her canvas set
coming in under a very light breeze.
I ran downstanirs and into the street,
to find several people looking at the
coming ship. We all agreed she was
the Mary Denton. While we looked
another bank of fog enveloped her.
We waited to see It roll away, but
there was no break In it till sunset,
when it suddenly vanished.

But where was the Mary Denton?
We all had expected to see her riding
at anchor. There was not a sign of
her, 8he could not have salled away,
for there had been no wind. She counld
pot have sunk in the harbor.

I was standing beside Edward Ken-
dell when the fog lifted. The moment
I saw the ship was not there I looked
at him. An ashen gray slowly spread

touched by a specter. With a moan he
turned away and disappeared.

There were five of us who saw the
ship, all, as 1 have said, agreeing that
she was the Mary Denton. Most of
us believed that she had for some reg-
son and In some unexplained way
stopped in the fog and probably drift-
ed ont to sea. But why she should not
have cast dlichor in plain view of her
port nooe of us eould understand.

There was no more fog that day,
and we who had seen the ship—or the
vision—looked for the Mary Denton to
come back. But she did not come that
day nor sany day. She is on the list
of missing ships. The port she sailed
from is no more the busy place of that
period. The plers are deserted. Whal-
ing voyages are a thing of the past
Edward Eendell left the place the day
we all eame eventusally to think his
sweetheart appeared In the gulse of
the ship that was named for her, and

| &rms,

Itself over his face, as if he had been |

A DRAMATIC CLIMAX.

It Didn't Come In Just the Way It
Had 8een Planned.

Her great-great-grandmother had
been an actress and practiced dra-
muatic situations. The old lady had
also practiced walking home ‘wheni
the ecompany stranded. The histri-
onic talent had therefore come
down to Clara de Vere in a legiti-
mate way.

Graduation day was at hand, and
she determined to take a dramatie
advantage of the occasion. She
studied and thought and planned,
and at length she hit it. Paul Ross-
more, the clerk in the music store
at $10 per week, would be there
and have a front seat, and at the |
critical moment he would spring
upon the stage and— |

Her essay was announced at last, |
and che appeared. She was a vision
in white. Never had she looked
more lovely. Never had she seem-
ed to have more nerve—not a
halt nor a tremor as she came for
ward and faced that large and en-
thusiastic audience. In a loud,
clear voice she began. In a voice |
without a sign of timidity in it she
read her essay almost to the last
line, and then she wavered, stum-
bled, lost her presence of mind and
seemed about to faint.

The audience began to appland
to encourage her, but it was teo
late. She swayed, tottered about
and threw her Paul his cue and
was about to sink to the floor when
.4 man sprang upon the stage and
clasped her in his strong arms and
whispered in: her ear to be brave.
It was not her Paul. He was still
sitting there like a bump on a log,
He was a one horse grocer 'named
Hoza. He was fifty years old and
had red whiskers ard a bald head.

With a shrick of decpair Miss
Clara twisted Lerself out of his
called him an idiot and fled
behind the eurtain. The dramatie
situation had been knocked into a
cocked hat, and never again—never
more on this earth—would she
speak to the young man who hadn’t
got his wits and his lezs united
goon enough to play the hero to her
heroine and end the grnduation!
exercises with red and green fire
and women fainting away all over

For a little while after she | the hall.——Joe Kerr in St. Louis!
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The Best Paint
There 18 no better paint miade for appearance and
durability than

Aecme Qualily Paing
Specially prepared for exterior and interior use.

“FLOOR VARNISH THAT WEARS”
A.XT:,. NMiner

WALL PAPER AND PAINT STORE
Second Street, Near Palace eater

WOODS BROTHERS
GENERAL REPAIR SHOP

Prompt attention given to rerairing all kinds of gasoline en-
gines, autos, bieyeles. Plows and axes sharpened.
Saws filed. All work guaranteed satisfactory and done
on short notice Giveusa call. We can please you.
Located back of Beal Bros.’ blacksmith shop on Second
street. Phone No. 3145 Ind.

Woods Brothers “""i&., |
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Occidental Lumber Co.
Successors to,
Corvallis Lumber Co.
We are here to supply your needs in the Lumber line. Pleass

callon J. B IRVING for infurmation and prices. And take
notice that if we have not got exactly what you want we will

get it for you.
G. 0. BASSE_T I, Local Mgr.

€

Benton County Lumber Co.

Manufacturers of all kinds of

Fir Lumber, Mouldings, Cedar Posts,
Sawed and Split. Gedar Shakes

Doors, Windows, Lime, Bricx Cement,
Shingles, efc
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YOUR VACATION
NOW at our expense

A CHOICE OF FOUR

FREE TRIPS

SEATTLE

IS OFFERED YOU

DURING ALASKA.-
YUKON EXPOSITION

YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK
YOSEMITE VALLEY

LAKE TAHOE

ALL YOUR EXPENSES PAID

IF;YOU HAVE FRIENDS IN THE EAST WHO WANT TO Vi>IT THE
PACIFIC COAST WE CAN ARRANGE IT

This is your Opportunity

For complets
information address

Sunset Travel Clu

==

Room 18, Fiood Bid'g
San Francisco
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he was never seen there again,
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